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"When love first had Its birth.

"Wife," only wife could ever be
a dear and precious unto me,
The aame delight Instill;

Sweetheart" once held the fondest charm,
The mind please, the to warm,

But "wife" is dearer still.

I lore you, wife, I love your
Sweet wife, so Innocent of guile,

I lore each word you speak,
I love the motion of your lips
I lore you to your finger tips,

Bright, loving, wise and meek.

Your sympathy is true and sure,
For you all things I can endure,

And overcome alt wrong ;

Tour gentle smile light the way,
Your faith encourage day by day,

Would make the weakest strong.
'My wife," I love the lingering sound,
In it all tenderness is found,

Precious to me as life;
Dearer than "sweetheart" or than "friend"
All charms and virtues in it blend,

Sweet, precious name of "wife."

SEASIDE COTTAGE.lOT

Beenes and Sojourners at a licaanv Bam
mer ltesort Near isoston.

DY JENNY JUNE.

Copirlahtei, 1887.1

Name are often misnomers ; this is not.
The cottage in which I am writing has the
sea oh almost every side of it, and a week or
two with the salt-se-a air blo-vin- g in

every window.is an ocean trip without the
discomfort and with the great events of an
ocean voyage, viz., the sight of great steam- -

ersanatnesigntot tana tnrown in. nor
are here on the bay as well as the sea, and
no ship leaves Boston harbor that does not
tail maiesticallr nast Seaside Coltaco and
fling a salute from its pennant to the eves
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that watch it from the beach or the window.
Hull is now a summer resort, constantly

growing in importance because of its near-

ness to Boston less than an hour's sail but
was once a, little fishing-villag- occupying
an island of itself, and quite isolated, not
only from the mainland of Boston, but
from that which now forms the rest of the
promontory, and known as the "South
Shore." This shore-lin- e constitutes the
beach of Nantasket, and upon it are the
towns of Hingham, Cohosset, and the Coney
Island collection of hotels, pavilions, and
boarding-house- s of Nantasket. There was
always a "bar" between Hull and Nantasket,
but it was generally covered with water and
was only on obstacle to boats, wagons and
pedestrians. But a violent storm arose,
and blew and drifted sand and stones to
such good purpose that when it was over
the roadway was found to have been formed
upon the bar and the permanent connection
established, which has since made one town-
ship of Hull and Nantasket, and gives to the
residents of the latter, our summer guests,
an unbroken beach-sid- e of five or six miles
upon firm and smooth sand, and diversified
by curious and unusual blending of wide
sea views, the breaking of the waters upon
the shore, and an English greenness of grass
and trees and d walls.

Where you land at Hull there is a pretty
club-hous- with broad piazzas, from which
the members and tbelr friends watch the
progress of regattas, and where once in two
weeks a hop is given, which brings out the
pretty girls staying at the hotels and
naturally the young men. On the sides of
the one street from the landing are the
hotels, the shops, and the postofHce, the
former supplemented during the summer by
dealers who come from Boston with tempt-
ing confectionery and the like, but not as
yet with painted plaques and city millinery.
The shade hats and deep pokes occupy a
glass case in the grocery stores, and vary
from ten to twenty-fiv-e cents each. I bought
'one for the latter sum, trimmed it with a
blue gauze veil, and put it on while waiting
for "change." The "swell" summer cottages
are upon Snow hill, which commands a
magnificent near and distant view, and an
active and panorama.

In a cosy nook, near the bend of the road,
where you turn down to the shore road,
atanda a cottage' painted yellow, with brown-tile- d

roof, which is the summer home of the
Boston poet John Boyle O'Reilly and his
family. It is closed now, for the summer
residents remain in town for the sake of its
early peas and strawberries, salad and as-

paragus, and do not put In an appearance
until the first of July, Just in time to escape
fty pistol-shootin- g and Hull

If proverbially healthy, and the proof of it
la that in a pretty house a little further along
Urea an elderly resident a man of seventy-eve- n

years who a year ago married a com-
paratively young wife and is now the proud
and happy father of a fine boy.

The road skirts the foot of a hill, which
separatee the village from the shore, and at
the foot of the water side of this hill stands
"Seaside" Cottage. The owner is a lady,
Vise Floretta Vlning, the only daughter
of a leather merchant of Boston, who made
his winter home in Quincy, his summer
home in Hull, and spent his life in accumu-
lating. His daughter, who was devoted to
Aim while he lived, is now the second larg-

est property-owne- r in Hull, another lady,
Idas Sarah Jones, being the first. The policy
of Miss Jones is restrictive, of Miss Vlning,
expansive. JUiss vining is well educated,
ua wuuei wuMiuu prupneuir. one main-

tains a large and handsome establishment,
and makes improvements which will benefit

''' the poblic as well as herself, and is full of
iRjJaese for. laying oat neglected grounds and

:atuinng unused opportunities. She keeps
;aaoy persons employed, rising at five, and
'letting through with her business corre-
spondence before breakfast, which is at

even. By half-pa- five she is often out in
the fields or on the "hill" with the men, di-

recting their operations for the day, or con-
sulting with her man of business as to the
details of property, which the active de- -

J iv- Beand and rise in nrlnca hra rietartnlnari
. , ka te Mt btjob the market.
NC ... '. TV . - .c , turn vining is. not in ner nrst youtn.

; rfy' tat she is still a young woman, with a
.'faafganaasl a bright, energetic face and

hsasMH,whteb are very attractive. Atpres-'- .'

ffeft ell's Is sa happily situated as a woman can
- ''ji'rht sb tbie world, but. the element of oncer--

vtfaej esMmt women makes it doubtful ifshe
.' 'wtt-asala- When a' woman has done,

fa, k Mag a tUaf weH, she usually stop
V ';eMsjjM. It la a greet comfort, however, to

r woiaea self-relia- capable and am- -
semMss j , not eoajtant to ait down and simply

' w tjaa uau auw uj uvuvn, sea
I.af a nrctsnssive and aspiring spirit

;eeraad develop latent possibilities
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arnica flower, make great gay patches in
every direction. The view from Telegraph
hill takes in the village of Hull and its sur
rounding neighborhood, the beach road, it
villas and villages, the ocean, bay and North
shore from Boston to Marblehead.

The great beauty of this place Is tho wide
seas, the wide, wide views, and the clrculat
ing salt-se-a air, which meets with no obsta-

cles save the hills, and the pilot-boat- s which
go out and come in from the station below
us. It Is a perpetual delight to find the sen
in front of us, to know that a street with gas
mains and an "elovated" road, and groceries
nnd forlorn-lookin- g people cannot tako its
place. It is a never-endin- g pleasure to sit or

e and look out upon the blue water, hear
the swish of the waves, see the gay yachts
sail up and down, and tho great ocean steam-
ers as tlicy go out or come in. The walk
upon the beach Is quite a fashionable prom-
enade, and the carriage road from Hull to
Nantucket and tho "Jerusalem" road pass
the pretty recessed corner in which Seaside
Cottage is located. It is, therefore, lord of
itself and of much of the surrounding neigh-
borhood, without seeming in the least lonely
or isolated, and may fairly claim kinship
with two hemispheres, for there is' nothing
but thn.long stretch of ocean between us ami
the soil of Great Britain.

The evenings are no less delightful than
the mornings, for there is still the sea more
deeply, darkly, beautifully blue, and all tho
horizon toward the water line studded with
lights as the sky with stars. There is the
Long Island light and the red "bug" light,
the "Boston" revolving light, the twin light
and "Miuot's" light, the last marking tho
pilot-lin- e for "inside" and "outside" cruis
ers. It looks to be about a mile, but it is
really twenty-tw- o miles to the Middle.
"Brewster," where the lighthouse stands,
from which the brilliant revolving liglf
flashes out its rays. Beyond it on one sldo is
an island known as Big Brewster ; below it
another called Little Brewster, while the
other, as before remarked, is known as Mid-
dle Brewster. Evidently the individual who
gave these names hod read the nursery sto.--

of the three bears the great bear, the middle--

sized bear and the little bear and remem-
bered it.

The sunsets here are gorgeous, and hare
all the characteristics of color and occasional
mirage effects of sunsets at sea. The lovely
opaline tints of the sky, its gold and fire, are
all reproduced in the water, and are brought
in waves to your feet as if the treasures of the
world were being poured out at them. While
the west is bathed in this refulgent mass of
color the green hills at the east and south are
darkened, their outlines growing more dis-
tinct in the half light and the red-tile- d cot-
tages in the distance gleaming out upon the
eastern summit like jewels upon the brow of
the coming night.

ThCveathcr here is as treacherous as the
sea. You never know when you are "in"
for a gale, unless, like the fishermen, you
watch the signs very close. A mirage is a
suro token of "dirty" weather within
twenty-fou- r hours, and a weather-beate- n

pilot looking at an innocent little cloud
will predict a gale when sea and sky are
calm and the atmosphere at its stillest and
hottest. Stoves are never taken down in this
latitude, for you never know when they will
be wanted, and to be always armed against
the emergency is discovered to be the only
way to get the best of the emergency.

The best dress is navy-blu- e flannel, and
the popular dress with summer visitors is
twilled flannel cream, gray, navy-blu- e, or
wood brown, wtth red hat, and vest. The
children wear large red hats, or cream
Gretchen bonnets, and make a charming,
picturesque part of the landscape.

Mr. Lawrence Barrett's summer home is
at Cohosset, just above or below Hull, on the
south shore; and he is now staying there
with his friend, Edwin Booth, who plays
with him next season, in what will be the
finest star combination ever seen since Mr.
Booth played with Irving in London. Bob-so- n

and Crane have also a cottage near here;
and on Nantasket Beach, a mile or two away,
near Strawberry Hill, is the cottage where
Captain Webb's family were spending the
summer when he lost his life at Niagara.

There are always "originals" in these old-ti-

villages, and there are several in "old"
Hull. The most public of these characters is
"Uncle Billy," a poor, half-witte- battered
and weather-beate- n old fellow, who may be
seen any day wheeling a barrow and care-
fully packing it with chips and bits of drift-
wood which he picks up on the beach.
"Uncle Billy" lives with an aged mother,
who attends to his few wants andkeeps him
clean, while by picking up chips, doing er-

rands and collecting stores of "yarbs" he
supplies the meagre wherewithal for their liv-
ing. He is perfectly harmless and is so ab-
sorbed in his various occupations, attends to
them so conscientiously, is bo particular as
to the exact position of every chip he puts
into bis barrow, and fills it so generously,
that one cannot but feel that he might have
been made for better things. In fact, the
legend is that a blow from a drunken father

before his birth and the terror of
his violence and cruelty deprived the unborn
child of his proper amount of sense, though
not seemingly of conscience. Curiously
enough, though he never goea to church,
and could not understand the preacher if he
did, he puts on a clean shirt, wears a coat
and will not pick up chips on Sunday. But
he goes into the woods and gathers his
herbs, ties them in bunches and hangs them
on the walls and ceiling of the lean-t- o

of the cottage where he lives. Perhaps
this dim idea of respect for the day is as true
an act of worship as if it were performed
kneeling within the walls of the finest cathe-
dral.

BY THE WAY.

HE CJOT IMS WISH.

I'm weary, doctor, and I need
Best from this over-activ- e state;

So, fortune heard and gave him heed
And made him walking delegate,

The pugilistic toper gets his fill of punches
and then punches his fill..

WHEN TBI BLOOM IS OK, ETC.

He looked upon his blooming nose
And sadly sung with tearful eye,

"This lurid blossom, I suppose,
Has long been 'coming thro' the rye.' "

Jam is a preserVe fcr everything except
temper. For people rarely preserve temper
in a jam.

ee
FASTS IT IMYODBIUT.

Wben'er you're prompted to disown
Companionship you're much in doubt of,

Bemember one is often Known
By company which he heaps out of.

It Is stated that a German botanist has dis-
covered a source of brandy and alcohol in.
the poppy. But the observing and ubiqui-
tous youngster goes a step in advance of
this for be often discovers a supply of both
is hie Inebriate poppy.

" A Frenehinea said, "Jesteree betray the
temperament, bat. the mien indicates tfaede--
greet offsttwie." That is to say, the mien
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As a desolate bird that through darkness its
lost way is winging,

Am a hand that is helplessly raised when
death's sickle is swinging,

80 is life I Aye, the life that lends passion
and breath to my singing.

As a nightingale's song, that is full of sweet-

ness unspoken,
As a spirit unbarring the gates of the skies

for a token,
80 is lovel Aye, thelove that shall fall when

his pinion is broken.
As the tramp of the legions when trumpets

their challenge are sending,
As the shout of the storm-go- d when light-

nings the black sky are rending, '
So is power 1 Aye, the power that shall lie

in the dust at its ending.

So short is our life; yet with space tor all
things to forsake us,

A bitter delusion, a dream from which
naught can awake us,

Till death's dogging footsteps at morn or at
eve shall o'ertake us.

MY FIRST MURDER CASE

BY ovnes v. m'ntjtt.

lCopvrtglltta,lW-'- l

One morning in April, 1865, as I.was pass-
ing along the street to my office, I sow a
group of men listening to one of their num-
ber while he read. Approaching and look-
ing over tho shoulder of the. reader, in my
eagerness forgetting my manners, I saw
the startling head-line-

ASSASSINATED!

DAVID CAHR STABBED TO DEATH IH HID FIELD
WHILE FLOWING.

A Wealthy and Jnjtuentiat Cltiun SutpecUd, and
Offictr$m Hu Track Thomai Doty, tarr'i

Landlord, th$ Alltqti Murderer,

Before I could enter upon further Inquiry,
the crowds gathered about the public square
suddenly began toconvesge to one point and
to gaze eastward. And in a minute more the
cry went up

"They'vegotthe murderer! Yonder they
come. They've got old Doty."

And presently two officers on horseback
and bearing Doty between them on a third
horse came down the street and bent their
way toward the jail.

It chanced that I had been the attorney in
some small affairs of both the dead man and
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the prisoner and was naturally greatly
shocked.

Doty, Ignorant and entirely untutored,
not knowing so much as the alphabet, was as
stolid and immovable a man as one would
see in a day's journey. He was the type of
a class that has always been an enigma to
thinking people. He had accumulated
riches and yet possessed no other mental en-
dowment than the faculty for money-gettin- g

and the few and inconsiderable accessories
usually found along with it.

But I could not but feel pity for the
wretched old man (he was quite seventy
years), when, as he passed near me, I saw
his utterly hopeless air.

I proceeded to my office, but was shortly
followed by an officer who informed me
that Doty wished to see me.

I bad expected this, and though young,
ambitious and poor, I recall yet the feeling
of trepidation, amounting almost to regret.
Sanguine, nervous, ardent, yet I shrank from
the contemplation of such an awful respon-
sibility as that of having the care of a man's
life upon me. I had been at the bar for but
two or three years,, and while I had met a
fair degree of success, my cases had been
chiefly along the lines of dvil and some
minor criminal business.

Going to the jail, I was admitted and was
soon alone with my. client.

"Uncle Tom" (for so he was called by the
people of his neighborhood), "how is this?"
I began in as cheerful a voice as I could
command, for really I was tar worse agi-

tated than the prisoner.
He looked up into my face with a half-date- d,

hopeless expression of countenance
and answered in that soft phrase which I
have beard hundred of times since :

"Mr. Cully" (for so my name is), "I am as
innocent as an unborn babe I"

"I hope sol" I said, fervently; to which
he responded by a look of something like
reproach that I should imply, say possible
doubt; and, Inexperienced as I was, this
look of his pleaded more potently and
further in hie behalf than had his tpeeeb.

I have seen the like of it often since, and
it alwaysoarrias with M a certain weight,
even despite nejy evidence.

Bat at this, moment, end hefsm leoald
enter neon particulars, I beard the voice of

I prominent yoang merchsirt of the town a
Mr. Blake callinc to ma wtth meat wuhe.

On gotag" the tftAtd.wiadowJ.1
etasMlnc without, hat lit swtlM
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following him up,
boggy, to which he had hitched his two

superb horses the fleetest In the county.
"Oct in, qulckl. for God's sakei" he cried,

at he mado room for mo.

Without question or demur I mounted to
his side, and in a moment we were flying
along the'great road eastward. .

My unquestioning behavior will be better
understood when I tell my reader that Blake
was my most Intimate associate and as
brave,! impetuous and generous a man as
ever stood friend to, a brother. I remem-bered,to-

that I had often heard him speak
of the prisoner in the warmest terms as his
friend and benefactor.

"Now Blake, if you havo not entirely lost
your senses," I began, "t think you must
see thai I am entitled to an explanation of
this' extraordinary conduct I"

"Yes, yta; certainly," ha answered, con-
fusedly, and as if it had not before occurred
to him that I did not fully understand his.
purpose.

"Why, you see," he went on, "I owe
everything I have in the world to this old
man 1"

"What did he ever do for your' I ques-
tioned, for I knew Doty was regarded as hard
and grasping.

"He loaned me $2,000 whenlwasn't worth
five hundred. It was war times and with it
I made my fortune!" (Though not yet
thirty and starting with nothing, Blake was
easily worth two hundred thousand.)

"What Interest did you pay 'Uncle Tom' I"
I asked,

'
knowing that Doty loved usury

' ' and hoping to cool my friend's
ard6r. i l

".Ten per cent., but it was worth a thou-
sand) And. he required no surety! If he
had, I couldn't have given it, and I'd be as
poor as a church-mous- e y I" was his
answer, and he evinced more vehemence and
enthusiasm than ever.

"And ho isn't guilty, either!" he cried, as
he bent forward and laid whip to his already
bounding horses. It was six miles from the
county-sca- t to the scene of the murder; we
were already halfway, and the above was all
I knew as to the purpose of our visit.

"What are you up tot" I said presently,
with some impatience.

"Tracks! plowed ground! There's tracks!"
he ejaculated. And I said no more.

Fifty people had gathered about the scene
when we arrived. And this is what we dis-
covered :

Carr had been plowing in a field of fallow,
comprising twenty acres or more. In the
last furrow and about 100 yards back from
where the plow, with the dead body across it,
still stood, the deceased, as shown by the
stamped and beaten ground, had stopped for
a long time and talked with some, orie; the

deceased standing between
the plow-handle-s, while

.the other person had
stood back some ten feet in the furrow

Deceased had tlien started on, the other
presumably following and still talking, until
suddenly and stealthily he had, from be-

hind, struck his victim with a sharp knife
just below and shaving off a part of the
fifth rib of the left side and severing the
heart completely. The victim had fallen
forward upon the frame of the plow while
the hones, as shown by the blood, had gone
on some distance and until the plow had
fallen over, when they had stopped. The
deceased was found some time in the night,
his failure to come home having led to a
search for him, but still remained
where found awaiting the coroner's in-

quest, now in progress. The tramping
of a hundred feet had rendered any satis-
factory examination of tracks immediately
about the scene impracticable; but, for-
tunately, the people who bad gathered had
not'sufllclently recovered from the first
effects of the shock to prosecute their investi-
gation, beyond very narrow limits.

Still, governed by the impetuous move-
ments' of my ardent friend, I soon found
myself following, with him, a track, south-
ward, across the plowed part of the field.
This, .track, when first seen, indicated a
person traveling in an ordinary walk,
and there was, so far, nothing peculiarly
observable in the foot-print-s. They might,
apparently, have been made by any
one wearing a common coarse No.' 8
boot or shoe. But some 200 yards away
as I followed Blake, who was walking
rapidly, I heard him exclaim : "Look, Cully I

For God's sake, look!" I was looking by
this time at the imprint of the track we were
pursuing, where the culprit had stepped
upon the surface, smooth as glass, of the up-
turned mold, leaving as perfect an impress of
theleft foot asifithad been made in putty
prepared for the purpose. Every smallest
detail of the sole and heel of the boot lay
there. And what added to the interest and
importance of it was the fact that there were
marks to distinguish it from 10,000 other
tracks I In short, as Blake said : "If every
man in the county were to make a track with
his left foot in this field, there would be but
one like this' and tb at one would be the track
of the left foot of Dave Cart's murderer."

The boot bad been .mended. The wearer
had worn off the sole exactly on the ball of
the foot, back of the great toe, the size of a
silver dollar,, while the sole elsewhere ap
peared to be but slightly worn, The cobbler
in mending the boot had pegged a thick,
round piece of leather here, the imprint
whereof was perfect in every detail, even to
the pegs. The heel ah the inner edge had
also been worn away and had been mended
by a triangular piece of heavy sole leather,
fastened with iron tacks or nails with heavy,
square beads, while a row of smaller tacks bad
been driven around the rest of the heel, and
into the oeetreof the heel one of the large
square-heade- d tacks had been driven; but;
as if afraid If sent home It would go through
the heel, and plague the wearer, It had been
lft about the sixteenth of an inch above the
surface.

Hastening to' a. fallen poplar tree, Blake
procured some bark. He came back pant,
ing with excitement. He was noted for his
ingenuity, baring been bred a oerpeater and
Joiner.' He ytmisisd with a patieaes quite
turpruiBgw reproduce ow or tne hark the
sole sad heel rftW.ewlprit's ledt ahoay la
twenty minutes hit weak wctv se weU eta.
that when he laid the WMemW bask"do
and aanUr armasd tt tat the asold avelasw
Ipg his foot unon tt,"ws cWt ttt resaovsl'

bum Jut aJUsjsaggMf tt two .tcajeiatv
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araeered illoeScel and meet imwobabie.
But it grew lb overbearing that at length I
startled my companion by' exclaiming

"Why, Blake, this track wee made by de--

in" ; ,.
"Yes," he said, after a" moment's silence;

and with unusual solemnity for him. "Yes.
it was made by design the design of an all-wi-

Providence to save an innocent man
from prison, and possibly the hatter."

This reception of my suggestion in nowise
shook my still growing conviction.

''If in pursuing this' track we find other
imprints of this same foot on other smooth
surfaces of mold like this, and you observe
that they aro not numerous considering that
this is fallow land, what will you say then?"
I went on. "That Providence still cares for
His own. Come !" he said, rising and start-
ing southward along the trail of the culprit.
And, sure enough, we had not proceeded
twenty paces when we came upon another
glass-lik- e section of the Upturned mold, and,
lo 1 squarely upon the smooth and shining
face lay the print of the same left foot, not a
peg nor a tack wanting, not an outline
blurred.

'IWliat say you now.?" I cried, with an air
and feeling of triumph. "How do you ac-
count 'for this track's perfect and unbroken
outline?" I continued, for this track bore
unmistakable evidence of not having borne
the full weight of the culprit. This evident
fact staggered Blake. He stood gazing at the
footprint, when suddenly his face lighted up
as he exclaimed: "See I" and he pointed to
what proved to be the track of the same foot
just off the square of mold and near the
track of the right foot though not so plainly
outlined as the right, as if the culprit had
stood with most of his weight on the right,
for he had stopped.

"I have it 1" cried Blake. "He stopped
here and looked around at his victim 1" And
on nearer and more critical inspection this,
from the skewed and wry shape of the track,
we found probable. If he did, as from sub-
sequent experience in criminal practice, I
doubt not, turn to look at his victim, he
must have seen that which filled his soul
with unutterable terror. For as he started
on his steps began to lengthen, and then, from
rapid, long strides, he had broken into a
trot, then into a run. Now he had reached
a declivity, when he had made great bounds

like those df a stag one leap measuring
no less than eighteen feet. So great and im-
petuous had been his speed that he had
dashed through an infirm old fence, as a
frightened horse might.

Beyond this fence there was a small stream,
running down from the great hills.' which,
beginning here, rise one above another in
range after range, like incipient mountains,
for forty miles southward.

Into this brook, at the time running, the

culprit had waded : and though we followedit quite a mile each way. one on either side,
wo were unable to find any signs ofemergence.

TO BE CONTINUED.

HONOLULU COURT ETIQUETTE.

How a Boston Captain Addressed Kins;
Kamehaineha.

Captain Stephen Taylor, of Boston, spent
a good deal of time at Honolulu between one
voyage and another, and was always treated
as a person to whom a great deal of con-
sideration was due. He visited the royal
family quite often, and was there received
by his majesty King Kamehameha, who wasknown as "King Aleck" by the American
and English residents, on terms of absolute
equality.

One day there was a state procession in thestreets of Honolulu, and the natives had
fathered from all over the kingdom to do

royalty. Among the crowd, andleaning nonchalantly against a tree, his big
Panama hat on his head, was Cantata-Stephe-

Taylor. Presently there was a blare of
horns down the street, and the head of the
royal procession came into view. Off went
the headgear of such of the natives as hadany headgear, but Captain Taylor remained
covered.

.Why don't you take offyqurhat, cat
tain ?" asked a native who srjokeSmriW

The captain vouchsafed no reply. But
presently, as the royal party drew near, anEnglishman said to him :

"Hadn't yon better uncover, captain ?"
"No I" said he. "I never took offmy hat toa nigger yet, and never will."
It was a rude speech, but not' meant in-

sultingly; quite evidently; for the next mo-
ment the royal party came quite abreast, and
Captain Stephen, still with his Panama set
nonchantlv on the back of his head, called
out cheerily to the King :

"Hello. Aleck 1"
The King looked an instant at the cap-

tain, and then called out in quite as cheery a
tone:

"Hello, Steve!"
And the cortege moved on amid the ap--

Elause of the crowd, convincing one
that a Boston sea captain was at

least as great a man as a King of Hawaii.
JBotton TramcHpt.

Well Turned.
The French actor Regnier, who died

quite recently, never lost his presence of
mind. On one occasion, while acting on
the stage, the actor with whom he was to
have a dialogue, instead of coming on the
stage from the right, came from the left.
Regnier hud already said :

"Ah, Alphose, you come at last."
Without being in the least disconcerted by
talking to a man who came from behind,
Regnier continued: "I saw you coming in
the mirror."

That's the Kind of a Man He is.
"Was VOlir hiubnml nn "lh tnnil ntfn.day?" asked the lawyer of 'a woman, In a

case in which husband and wife were wit-
nesses.

"No." she answered, with a, snap, "hewasn t on the stand. Ha was nn f mt.
That s the kind of a man he is, whenever
there's anything to set on, from a satin sofy
to the top rail of aworm fence." WatAing- -4., runt- -

he Wee Just Previous Kaoagh.
He (trying to get out of it. pleasantly)

I'm awfully sorry that I must go
MissBesvie. What-a- agreeable two weeks
we ve had of it I I will go and' ask your
father he was going to say "to harness the
borne."

Bhe-- Oh, William. I knew it would come
and I asked pa veaterdayso as to have so
more trouble. He is more, than willing.
XtHmat Wtekly. vr

Overheard the RlaJte.
"I sar that lieelurtnttmturla TOSis lll'n

,he declared in a loud tone of. voice. '

muu wmj : ims uv oigierwiia equalamphatls.rthat you are. wrong by ten, and
iuuRiwruiiM.v. . .i . -- 1 i

w net are ae aetors dumsHag aboat rj
umdaisuatr-byo- f aiioOoenun.' . - .

"Ttle.'iumiuar' 4 rallwiari. ties betwein
- " -mm.-m- m

MW-iU..--.
til ,..T-.- -

setter

1 nninnniHinHv, ,!
To teU the best thoughts, dealt.1--V

Then I might speak. , ' ;, f --

And you might hear.;

If earth were not sp bleak , "
Our rosea might not die '

And I might seek
And find you nigh.

You found, what Should I seek t
You mine, what should I need

To make this bleak
Earth Heaven Indeed 1 -

Tht Spectator.

THE FASHIONS.

Heat anil Tasty Summer Costumes for
the 'Children.

BY NORMA BLAKE.

The subject of children's clothes is always
an Interesting one to all womankind, whether
they have children of their own or not.
Tho dear little garments look so "cute'-- ' and
are so sweet and pretty that it must be a

cold-heart- woman indeed to whose sympa
thles they do not appeal.

Children's clothes were never-prettie- r nor.
more sensible than they are nor were
they ever more picturesque. The Kate
Orecnaway and short-waiste- d Gretchen styles
prevail to a great extent, though other
models of various kinds are also followed;
and while the short-waiste- d styles are very
fashionable quite as many little dresses aro
seen made with long waists os with jacket
bodices, with pleated, shirred or full-puff-

fronts.
. The becoming little sailor suit, with a

blouse waist and a kilted or
skirt, is an excellent model for service
dresses and for play, as it is so loose and
easy, yet withal graceful,' giving perfect free-

dom to the limbs.
A modification of this dress is seen in

sketch No. 1. In this instance it is made of
white serge combined with navy-blu- e flan-
nel, the waist, full sleeve and pleated skirt
being of the serge, and the yoke, cuffs; belt
and band round the 'skirt of blue flannel,
edged with rows of narrow white braid. A
combination of light fawn cashmere and
brown velvet or velveteen is also very effect-
ive made after this model, which is also
suitable to zephyrs, ginghams and all classes
of wash goods. The blouse Is' made on a
fitted lining, to which the skirt is attached,
and the puffed part of the sleeve is also made
over a close lining.

Sketch No. 2 shows a pretty little walking
dress, mode in princess style of mode-colore- d

light-weig- cloth crossed bylines of red.
The full vest and pleated skirt are of red
surah, and the waist and little front and
back draperies: are of the checked cloth, or-
namented by bows of red ribbon at the side
and on each shoulder. The hat is beige
straw trimmed with loops of cardinal rib-
bons,! and the little parasol is also of the same
bright hue.

In the costume here illustrated for a girl
often we have a very becoming style, made
with a box-pleat- skirt and a separate jacket

meeting at the throat and opening over a
full vest and a sash belt. The skirt is at-

tached toafittedsleevelesslining, on to which
the vest and sash are also sewed, and the cos-

tume is then completed by the jacket. In
this instance it is made of ecru pongee,
striped with fine lines of navy blue, the vest
and sash being of navy-blu- e surah. The
ends of the sash are drawn together and fin-
ished with a silk tassel. The collar band of
blue velvet is cut very high, as will be'
noticed is the case in all the models shown.
The hat worn with this costume is of dark
blue straw trimmed with bows of mixed
blue and white ribbons, the brim under-face-d

with blue velvet.
The remaining small model is Intended for,

a little girl of four, and is. very 'suitable to
fine' washing materials, such as zephyrs,
chambrays, eatteens, and the many other
dainty fabrics that are to be had now in such
abundance for children's wear.. In this
pretty little dnm the material used was fine
French satteen with a white ground on
which 'were tiny figures of delicate' pink.
oiue ana Drown, inuimea wiin oenae or
embroidery to match. The hat was a be
coming round shaieo dark blue straw, with
alow square crown bound round with. a
band of navy-blu- e velvet and ornamented
in front with. three lare rosettes of white
lace a stvle of bat verv much in roarna at
present, and that is equally as pretty for red,
or brown hats. ? .

Black hose end shoes or low ties are uni-
versally wom by;, children on silt occasions
and with alt costume. .

'- - .1
. Up to the age of four little boys wear Wh

skirts. and jacketsrthe kilta buttoned
ahlrt waists' of white linen or figured

Brcale. .In summer white pique .or linen,
the place of the warmer doth for

dressy wear: alovelv antt ooeisletlncaf akHt
and Moose of eream-wblt- e Nanael. :Bfjght,
sUk ties te shades of jreUow. Wue or brit'JSt,1 J S?0 or 'ooiorio mtitflfr
Their bats aft broad-Massse- d sailors. twcSSi

Wgy-'s-yf- tb $y'.4f,i
af fitaafWm Mmtr tnli

srrsa

fc;-imBm- l 'l' - !
'"lrnf Msfsfi II " J?l

riOIOUICID DBAlTUMUDs
POPULiii-LITXllTUl-
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The Prlnolple of thai Very.LoWaat
- Margin Above Actual Coat Put

into Practical Operation.

Believing that If' the productions of ike. first

LITERARY AND ARTI8TIC
Talent are placed within the reach of all, there
will be a most appreciative response, the' pub
Ushers of THB ORBIT have perfected arrange-
ments for issuing the largestand unquestion-
ably the finest monthly for the money oyer
offered. The current number ' will be ready In
time, and thereafter regularly each .month',
THB ORBIT wilt be delivered, postago paid, te
any portion of the United States at the re-
markably low price of

50 CENTS

A YEAR.

As to the reliability of the publishers, and
their undoubted responsibility In carrying out,
their contracts wtth subscribers, reference is
mado to Hon. Frank Brown', Postmaster of
Baltimore, who may be communicated with by
any local postmaster, or written to direct by
thoso who desire so to do.

A 32-PA- GE MAGAZINE.
Size of page 9x19!, printed on tinted book paper,
and will throughout be a model publication as
to typographical 'appearance, character of
matter and illustrations. Most positively-it- '
will

NOT BE AN ADVERTISINO SHEET,

The space for suoh purpose being limited, and'
no advertisements' admitted other than those
unquestionably proper for home readinu. The
plan of operations is based upon the convic-
tion that the best possible papor that can be'
mado is wanted; not premiums, prizes and
the like. To this end THE OltUIT will be
without a comparison among popular-price- d

periodicals; and as proof of this fact note
tho writers, artists, and the fields to be
covered. An especial feature will be mode of

WASHINGTON PAGES
Devoted to national subjects, men and mat-
ters, which will be edited by

GEORGE ilFEEDTOfSSHiD,
known the country over by his famous nomiU
plume pt

Other well-kno- writers at Washington
will cover the various fields of general Interest t
A. 8. Lyman, Hajon J. J. Noah, Johh 8.
Shhivzb.

NEW TORE SUBJECTS
Treated upon by the most noted of, Metropoli-
tan writers: Jon, Howard, Hxu Onisitu,
JutiANRALrnYBiJAKLaY Hall, J. A. Tnias
(Feramorx), V. B. Bubtow (The Baron).'

WESTERN INTERESTS
Discussed by such widely-know- n men as
Henbt Knro,' Bon. J. Btmnrrra, Buaimi
Fhxd, Frame, Wilkesow, Dah Da Qotllb,
H. W. Taylor, Maubicb Tbohfsov, Oram
V. MoNutt, O. F. HoLnan, T. a Habbavoq.

Woman's World
In all its varied features dwelt upon by Jbnnt
Junk, Marion Hahland, Olivb Looah,
Clara Bellx. Mrs. Mallow. Norma Bruna.

Eastern and Southern Hatters
Taken up in most Interesting- form by those'competent to do so. Negotiations are now
pending with, several of the lift asMlwii
writers of those sections.

General Miscellany 4.
Of Science, Travel, Wit and Humor, Sports,
etc., etc., by such adepts as C. C. Adams, OabA
rett p. ssrviss, a m. 8syder,w. h. slvitbb,
Sam Bbabd.

0BIGINAL STORIES
By Oeorob Altoed Towrsbnd, Erkbr Da
Lancey Piersow. Qbh'i, 3. Madison Drake,
Miss Jennie 8. Judboh, Mrs.M. H Gather-woo- d,

Hbnry J. Ford, while arrangements
are being perfected with novelists of wide
reputation for serials of a very hlgtj class..

ILLUSTRATIONS
Are to be made a special ''feature, andvTHH
ORBIT will contain original lllustratlons'maae
'expressly for the artloles fining its; pates by
suoh distinguished artists' as the Beards,

Hamilton Gibson, Vobth, Da
Meza, Denbton, Sickels, Chapin, Obavbs,
Hooper, Cdsaciib, Bodnsr, Taylor,
BRonanxOK and others of like high standing.

If such a publication, worthy la every,.way' a
of comparison with - the leading high-prlee- a,

magazines, is not worth SO cents a year strictly'
Upon Its own merits, and without throwing
premiums' or chromes,-- 'then 'H,I Js

' not woth'
" 'sending for, , .-

-

AMPLE COPIES WILL. BE SENT,.
To any part of the country, upon 'receipt of
address with atamn. Money-must- - be for
warded by postal notaraaoney order, or In case
of a single subscription 10 cents stay be sent at

'subscriber's risk In postage stamps or- - cur-- ,.

renoy. Ail oommuaioations should be ao.
O. W. 'SKanoSritdT
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